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ips that whisper with expectancy 




sigh with longing, 
kiss with rapture! 



Read of love enchanted interludes in this 
thrilling picture-love story magazine! 
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ROMANTIC SECRETS 




ROMANTIC SECRETS 




ROMANTIC SECRETS 

MB WQKMYAKM GENTLY ANB L€0 ME INTO 



MiNUT&S LATSK, WZ5ATUF0N 
A LAftBE DIVAN SISWNS r-\ fi-s 

JELL IMS ME ABOUT HIMSGIF 
WITH A SAP, APATHETIC BXPXESSIOH, 
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THE WEEKS THAT 
FOLLOWEP, I WAS 
VIRTUALLY A GUEST 
INTHISAURAOF 
LUXURY, WITH 
MR. RYLESON-NOW 
MORE INFORMALLY 

"SCOTT," MOKE 
ATTENTIVE THAN 
ANY MAN I'O EVER 
KNOWN! ANP TO 
SHPWMEHIS 
APPRECIATION— 



f LMh-l HAVE A Lime 
' GIFT FOR YOU.' LET ME 
"*"E THE PLEASURE 
PUTTING IT" " 




YOU MUST! IT'S LITTLE ENOUGH —JUST 
GESTURE TO SHOW YOU HOW /MUCH YOU'\ 
COME 10 MEAN TO ME.' YOU'VE GIVEN ME 
A NEW LEASE ON LIFE-' THAT'S 
SOMETHING MONEY CANT BUY, 



THESE PILLS OUGHT TO TAKE \ 
CAKE OF THAT; ANP PERHAPS 
A LITTLE Stroll in THE „ 
GAR PEN AIR THIS EVENING ' 
WILL HELP.' 




t^JORE ANP MORE MY MlNP PWELLEP UPON THM 
ZSVU STRANGE STATE OF AFFAIRS IN THE LAFS£ 
HOUSE. ANP MORE ANP MORE, I BEGAN TO THINK 
IN TERMS OF SCOTT ANP MYSELF ANP OF THE LIFE , 
THAT COULP BE MINE WERE HE FREE TO WEPME.' 
HE HAD EVIPENCEP A PE FINITE INTEREST! I WAS 
CONVENIENTLY OUT OF THE WAY, WHEN HE VISITEP 
H/S WIFE FR OM THEN ON.' 

f YOU'LL BB AIL RIGHT, 
[ MARGARET.' JUST TAKE, 
SOME OF THE ~ 




<8 
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SHE WOULP BE BETTER OFF If* AN INSTITUTION.' 
IT WOULP BE FOP HER OWN BENEFIT/ THE , J 
POOR WOMAN LOOKS FAR WORSE NOW THAN 
WHEN I TOOK THE JOB/ 




J KgSOBTEO TO THtSKtUBOF Xfi7ia*/A{.rZ*T/af/ Ta 

jvffifV Mr Ajriruee. it was several pays 

AFTEX THIS, THAT SCOTT CAUE& A 
WEIL-KNOWN PSYCH/ ATBIST IN, 



EXPENSE IS NO OBJECT, DR. KAUTZSK.' "\ UNLESS SHE\ 
I WANT MR5. RVLESON TO HAVE A COMPLETE ) IS IM AU I 
EXAMINATION,' AMP I WON'T BE -__ S -'EXTREMELV / 
SATISFIED UNTIL I HEAR VOUE J S BAP STATS— i 
^7 OWN CONCLUSIONS.' r-— /youReAmETwsA 

C DIAGNOSIS WILL I 

V / TAKE SOME „ 

J, <M* 



C7CO?T'S STftATESY WAS ML TOO OBVIOUS.' IF EVER 
C* MBS. KitFOCN WAS IN AN EXTBeME STATE —THIS 

WAS Tuf TIMS! SCOTT ExPeCTEP DR. KAVTZES'S 
C0HCtUC'.'W5 Tf HIS PU*PCSe, BUT SEVERAL 

HCURS LATER 



now that vouve 
Seen mv wife, 

rArf: run kf:^ 

SHE MUST BE , 
INSTITUTIONALIZE!?/ 



,' NO- 1 PIPN'TSee 
AN V THING THAT WARRANTED 
SUCH /MEASURES.' 



UH— WHAT I'M REAILV CONCEKNEP 4j 
ABOUT ARE HER ATTEMPTS AT TAKING 
HEKOWNLIPE.' LILA —THAT IS— ^ 

Miss ennis, her companion- 

HAS THWART EP HER ECT-ORTS 
SEVERAL TIMES.' 19 THAT _ 
NOT SO, MISS " 
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rime sweteiAHg- 

WW ASHSLEPMB 

OUT OF THE ROOM. Af/O THESE.. 




MONEV AS I i I NEEPEP AN J 
■ ACCOMPLICE, SOMSOtteiO A 
ABSOLVE M£ PROM THE 
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LOVE UNDER CONSTRUCTION 




HUGH'FALLON looked up from his draft- 
ing board and frowned. Nora Severinwas 
two hours late. The sign on the door read: 
FALLON AND SEVERIN, Architects. 
Lately, he thought, the Severin part of it 
hadn't been doing much work. Not what he 
called work, anyway. Nora called it drumming , 
up business. She was out looking up bigger 
and better accounts, she claimed, and Dan 
Covet's offer had even made it seem real. 

He heard their voices on the steps and a 
minute later, Nora and Dan came in. 

"Darling!" Nora said enthusiastically, sit- 
ting down. "I'm awfully sorry we're late, but 
the time was worth it!" 

Hugh mused silently. She used to kiss him 
when she came it. After all, they were engaged. 
But since Dan Covet had dropped up some 
weeks back, on business, she seemed to have 

"We saw the property Dan spoke of. And 
it's terrific, with a swell chance for some really 
original designing." 

"But we can't spare the time fo» anything 
new. We're working on the plans for the 
library." Hugh sounded concerned. 

"Hugh, don't be silly," Nora said as Dan sat 
down. "This housing project will bring in 
plenty of money. It's high-income stuff. And 
after all, we're doing that library job for 
practically nothing. They owe us a little time 
for ourselves. And besides, we need the 
money!" 

"What's in it for Dan?" Hugh asked, dubi- 
ously. 

"A commission," Dan said. "I'm a business 
agent. I represent the housing project people. 
If you decide to take over the designing job, 
they'll buy the property and I'll get a regular 
agent's fee. Anything wrong with that?" 

"It's just business," Nora said. 

True, Hugh pondered. And, as Nora pointed 
out, they did need the money. But maybe not 
as badly as she thought. 

"After all, darling," Nora said, "if we're 
going to get married and have that house and 
six acres you're always talking about. , . ." 



"We could get married now," Hugh said. 
"I'd be perfectly willing to live in a much 
smaller place. I just like to dream now and 
then." . 

Nora laughed. "We've talked this all over 
before," she said, "and it's settled. We're not 
going to get married until we can really afford 
something worth while." 

Dan got up, smiling. "Guess I'll be going," 
he said. "Three's a crowd in a conversation 
like this." He looked at Hugh. "Well, what'll 
it be? Do you take the job?" 

Hugh nodded. "You can tell the project 
people to go ahead and buy," he said, "Fallon 
aijd Severin will handle the designing." 

"Good," Dan said. "After I showed them 
your sample plans, they wouldn't have any 
other firm." He turned to Nora. "See you to- ' 
night, Nora." 

As the ■ door closed behind him, Hugh 
glanced at Nora. 

"Tonight?" he asked. "More business?" 

"Dan wants me to meet some of the housing 
project people," she said. 

"I wish we had more time to ourselves!" he | 
complained. 

"Now, Hugh, darling, I'm doing all this so 
We can get married sooner." 

"You wouldn't know it," he began, pointing I 
at her left hand, "to judge from your third 
finger, left hand. You're not wearing your 
engagement ring, again!" 

"Oh," she said, flushing. "I must have for- 
gotten to put it back on, after showering, this 
morning." 

"That's the third time you've 'forgotten' this 
week. And, as it happens, every time you have, 
you've gone out with Dan." 

"That's enough of your insinuations," she . 
said hotly. "Apparently my word's not good 
enough for you. . . ." 

"Well, when it comes down to not wearing 
your ring because you apparently think you I 
can sell us to Dan better if you' don't remind 
him you're engaged . . ." Hugh began. 

She slapped him. 

"That's untrue. Hugh!" she cried. "You're I 



just saying thai because you're jealous!" 

His face was deathly white. 

"Jealous! Do you mean that you expect me 
to be, Nora? Do I have to be jealous? I thought 
we loved each other!" He got up and picked 
his hat off a wall bracket. 

"Hugh!" she cried, in sudden alarm. "Where 
are you going?" 

His face was bitter. 

"I'm going for a walk, Nora. I've got to 
think things over," he said. "Up until the time 
Dan got in touch with us everything was okay. 
We weren't making much money, true, but we 
were happy. You've got the money bug, Nora. 
Money's useful, but when you think too much 
about it, it comes between you and the things 
and people you love." 

"You shouldn't say things . . ." she started 
to exclaim, but the door had already banged 
behind him. 

An instant later she wa3 in her chair, sob- 
bing. 

How did he dare accuse her of being greedy? 
Couldn't he be grateful that she was thinking 
of the both of them, looking out for her wel- 
fare. Anger rlared in her eyes, but it didn't 
last long. Her glance fell on her ringless left 

It was true, she thought suddenly. Hugh had 
been right! She hadn't scrupled to conven- 
iently forget the ring when Dan had taken her 
out for lunch or for business. She hadn't meant 
it in a bad way. She loved Hugh. She shud- 
dered, realizing to the full the implication of 
what she had done. It did no good to invent 
fine excuses. 

She waited at the office until long past the 
regular closing time, but Hugh didn't return. 
She phoned his apartment. He wasn't in. Dis- 
traught, she went to her own place. It wasn't 
until nine o'clock that she realized she'd missed 
the date with Dan Covet. There wasn't much 
sleep for her that night. She kept thinking of 
Hugh, afraid, almost certain she'd lost him. 
Toward dawn she fell asleep; she slept until 
past noon. 

Then, frantically she rushed down to the 
office. Hugh was sitting at his drafting 
board. 

"Hugh! Hugh, darling!" she cried. 
He looked up. 

She came toward him, hesitant. "Hugh, I've 
been a terrible fool," she said. He started to 



say something, but she went on: "All night I 
realized how— how selfish I'd become. Hugh, 
I don't want to buy comfort at the price of 
love." 

He gazed at her, open-mouthed. 

"You— you mean you want us to give up the 
housing project plants?" And when she 
nodded, he drew her close and said, "I'm glad, 
Nora." 

"All I want is to work with you on the work 
we both want to do," she said. Then she 
glanced at the work on his drafting board. 

"Hugh." she cried suddenly. "It— it's the 
blueprint for the library! I was hoping you 
hadn't called them!" 

"I did call them. Nora." he said. "Early this 
morning. They told me they might lose the 
option on the land because they'd had it. only 
for a limited time. And with us off the job, 
they couldn't get new plans made in time to 
renew it. Then they told me that Dan Covet 
wanted the land." 

"Dan — Dan Covet wanted it?" she asked in 
amaaement. "But why?" 

"Covet was hired to g*t that land away from 
the library people because the outfit behind 
him couldn't afford to buy the land he showed 
yiu. And they knew that if we withdrew from 
the blueprint end of it, the library would lose 
its option, and they'd get the land cheap. 
What's more, the housing project was just a 
blind. The library people told me Cover's 
crowd wanted the land for a big nightclub." 

4£.#%H, darling," she began in remorse, 
" "and it was all my . . 

"Forget it," he said. "Covet fooled us both. 
And besides, he won't get the land after all 
—because with us on the job, the library wilt 
be be able to get their land." 

"Oh, I'm glad, Hugh. And glad for more 
than one reason!" 

"Why?" he asked, playfully. 

She smiled. 

"Well," she said, "now that we won't be 
busy with the phony housing project, I'll have 
time to design something I should have been 
thinking about a long time ago. You know, 
something small, but with vines and flowers 
on it — and a small white gate for kids to swing 
on." She looked at her engagement ring and 
winked roguishly. "I guess it's about time we 
put a small gold circlet there." 

THE END 
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CABOL Alio \ THE CITY TD A 

amn >f$?i I *ES«*WT«£ NEIGHBORHOOD 
GOOD LUCk_' / OP MCE HOMES! WHILE WE 
HODS, LYP1A TALKED OF MY 
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J DIP 
ENJOY BEING 
OUT WITH PAN, 
HE FILLED 
MY NEED 
FDR 
COMPANION. 
SNIP, ANP 
I FOUND 
MY THOUGHTS 

OF JOEY 
ANP OTHER 
FDXMER 
FRIEfJPS LESS 
URGENT! PAN 
WAS GAY ANP 
THOUGHTFUL, 
ANP WE FITTED 
INTO EACH 
OTHER'S 




1 YIELD EP TO HIS KISS FOR ONB BREATHLESS MOMENT.' 
THEN I TORE MYSELF AWAY ANP FLED TO MY ROOM . 
MY HEART POUNDING! ONCE ALONE, I WAS ABLE 
TO THINK CLEARLY AGAIN. 
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AFRAID OF 
FAILING IN 
LOVE WITH OAS. 
WE WEKB ON 
OFFOSITS 
SIPES OF 
THE FENCE 

NOTHING 
aoop COULD 

COMe OF OUK 
RELATIONSHIP: 
I PHONED 
iJOfV THE 

NEXT 
MORN IN G, 
ANOHAD 
MM MEET 
ME APTEK 
WORK. 
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'Wenc U twe...\ n a || j ts real, 
throbbing intensity- caught 

by you, the reader, in its 
most unguarded moments! 




WATCH FOR EACH ON SALE AT YOUR FAVORITE NEWSSTAND . . . 10$ 



